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women and children, the blood-thirsty men, now num-
bering thousands, were bent upon exterminating the
"scabs". They ignited oil and sought to float it toward
the barges. They opened fire with a cannon from across
the river. They exploded a main of natural gas and tried
to direct it so as to envelop the barges. The slightest
movement at a port-hole or hatchway brought a hail
of shots.
In mid-morning, the Little Bill cast off its tow line
and took half a dozen wounded Pinkerton men up the
river. Upon its return the tug-boat was enfiladed by
rifle fire and forced to steam away. This left the be-
leaguered Pinkertons in a truly desperate position. They
raised a white flag* It was riddled with bullets. Worse
was to come. Myron R. Stowell, an eye-witness, gives us
this vivid description:
Another shot and another cheer told that some-
body had been hit. The Pinkertons were too badly
scared to make any effort to shoot, and were
crowded like sheep into the barge [The Mononga-
hela] which lay farthest from shore. Fresh ammuni-
tion and arms had arrived from Pittsburgh for the
strikers and the men bent harder to their tasks.
They worked nearer the river that their fire might
be more deadly. The workers could be seen drag-
ging their bodies like snakes along the ground to
where they could get a better shot. The cannon
"would again roar, but the shot would land in the
water above the boat. Once a piece of one of the
doors fell with the shot. Several of the imported
officers were revealed, and a score of shots were fired
in quick succession. Some one must have fallen, for
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